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of a brand-new monthly, eaturin 
JOHN BYRNE's return to the X-MEN! 


\CAPTURED” 
MIGHT BE A BIT 
YES, THIS ISA 
REM 


a a 
TOO GENEROUS, fuer Lh ee oa 
= a) PROFESSOR. 7 L 
RKABLE 


INGEMITY OF OUR 
MR, SUMMERS, 


UNCANNY X-MEN #59, 
8 ANP REITERATED FOR 
Wy YOUR INFORMATION IN 


DEACTIVATED A 

IT SEEMS UNLIKELY asa a 
THE SENTINELS 

f CON WOULP HAVE LEFT 


ENS, 
PROFESSOR. 
BS ONE OF THEIR CRAFT 
UNSECURED. 
JOHN BYRNE 
AND 
TOM FALMER 


WRITER - ARTISTS 


JASON LIEBIG 
EPITOR 


GREG WRIGHT 
COLORIST 


BOB HAKRAS 
EPITOR IN CHIEF 


DEP ICATED TO THE 
JOH COME 


I AMNOT 
SURE THAT WILL 
BE SUFFi 


IF WE ARE TO 
ICIENT, 
CYCLOPS. 


MAKE USE OF THIS 
VEBSe WE MUST BE 
| 

SCOR THE SES/ 
SHIP ONCE alii . 
MORE. 3 


YOU HEARD 
THE MAN 
PEOPLE! 

ONE MORE TIME, 

BY THE 
NUMBERS, TOP 


PROFESSOR--I CAN 


LENCE, MARVEL 


SENSE WHAT'S IN YOUR Gn ? WHAT ES DOT 


MINP. DO you 
REALLY THINK,, 


TO BOTTOM! 


WELL, I HOPE THE 
PROF ISN/T 
EAVESDROPPING 
TELEPATHICALLY 
RIGHT ABOUT NOW... 


CUZ BETWEEN YOu, 
ME, ANP THIS 
CONTROL PANEL, I 
THINK THIS. IS A 
GRADE A Meee OF 


I WOULDN/T HAVE 


THOUGHT ANYONE 
COULD SNEAK UP ON 
US IN A ASHBOWL 
LIKE THIS... 


.. BUT YOU 
DID IT, 


ANP YOU OVERHEARP 
THE GRUMBLING IN 
THE RANKS. 
QUESTION IS, SCOTT, 
WHAT ARE YOu 


GONNA PO ABOUT IT? AT 


WHAT I 
ALWAYS DO, } 
ICEMAN. 


DO FOR THE 
a a ead apg OF 


ON THE SAME 
PAGE WITH You 
THERE, ANGEL/ 


I MEAN--FIRST THE 
PROFESSOR FOOLS 
US INTO THINKING 
HE’S PEAP... 


. ANP THEN HE POPS 
UP ANP STARTS 
Peon / poe 
! REN/T 
TUPENTS! < 


HSS 


BEATING BACK THE 
ZNOX INVASION 
TOOK ALOT OUT OF 
PROFESSOR xX. 


HE ALMOST DIEP. 
FOR REAL, BUT FOR 
BRUCE BANNER’S 
HELP.** 


IF WE HAVE TO PUT 
UP WITH HIM BEING A 
LITTLE EDGY WHILE 
HE COMPLETELY 
RECOVERS... 


WE, 
BOBBY? 


FORGIVE THE 
FE 


THERE’S SOMETHING 

IN THE MAIN COCKPIT 

I THINK YOU SHOULD 
TAKE ALOOK AT! 


AS TOLP IN UNCANNY 

a! ANP - YEP - 
TOLD IN HIDDEN 

YEARS *1- TL. 


A MOMENT LATER... 


. AND NONE OF US 
NOTICED THAT ARRAY GOES EVEN PEEPER 
ae a Wea ee OF BUTTONS THAN THAT, MASTER 
O MESE CONTROL BEFORE! ee WORTHINGTON! 
SURFACES A DOZEN J pp . Fy ; . _<- 
} TIMES -- wf / > poe. 24 7 
ff ' / y)) Zi 
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IF IT’S SENTINEL 
TECH CY, 
f THERE'S NO TELLING 
N WHAT... 
If v SY) O 
MEY esto iE LAB 
Ay PRONTO, HANK, | 


2 
wy THE SENTINELS DID 
NOT CREATE THAT 
DEVICE, X-MEN. 
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aT TMM acai) 
Her Hee TT || 


HEAPQUAR TERS. 
NOT WITHOUT 


SINCE WHEN ARE \ HA HA HA// 
you ANP 


Je il 


MAGNETO IN i HE 
CMOOVE eu IFT ENOUGH TO 


SWwiFt 
l BP ELUDE THE LEAPS OF 
sb THE TOAP! 
~\ 


~ £ 


COME FROM? 


SWEAT THE 
DETAILS 
LATER, ANGEL! 


RIGHT NOW 
YOU HAVE TO 


=" WELL, THEN, YOU/RE 
ABOUT TO GET 
SAU, 4 


4 
SOMETHING THAT 
1S5N’‘T HERES 


DON’T BET THE ¥ 
FARM ON THAT 
ONE, UGGY! ff 


HAS THERE EVER 
BEEN A TIME WHEN 
YOUR ICE WAS 
ENOUGH TO STOP 
ME? 


— Po 
\ , || —~ 
v4 |\ ~ é f 


NOTHING CAN 
STOP THE 
JUGGERNAUT! 


TO ONE SIDE OF 
THE BATTLE... Ceri is I 
BE, PROFESSOR 


THE OTHERS ARE KNOWING WHAT t 
KNOW... 


JEAN_ITIS 
TIME FOR 
YOU TO JOIN 
THE FRAY! 


E 
THE BLOB, SOUNPS 
LIKE THE BLOB... 
BuT, NO! I MUST 
NOT LET MY MIN? 


RUN IN THAT 
DIRECTION! IVE 


GOT TO 
CONCENTRATE. . 


THE LAST TIME WE 
TUSSLEP WITH 


Mp, 
Mnf 


NEVERTHELESS, & 
YOU MUST PO AS 


THE Loe 
WITH YOUR 


ANP YOUR CONTROL 
OF INERTIA |ISN’/T 


SENP YOU TO SLEEP 
WITH A THOUGHT../ 


OKAY, LUMPY... 
HOW ABOUT YOU ANP 
ME TAKE A FEW 
TURNS ON THE PANCE 
FLOOR? 


HEY! CUT 
THAT OUT! 
GET 


OUTTA 
HEAD! 


< 


ANP YOUR VAUNTED 
ELECTROMAGNETIC TELEKINETIC 
FIELDS I GENERATE POWERS ARE NOT UP ‘ GET AWAY 
CAN PEFLECT yOuR TO THE TASK OF FROM HER, 
TELEPATHY, AS BENDING BACK THESE 
CHARLES XAVIER STRIPS OF METAL 
KNOWS ALL TOO THE JUGGERNAUT SO 
WELL/ THOUGHTRULLY 
PROVIDED WITH HIS 
ENTRANCE! 


AH, THE ANGUISHED 
ERY OF A TEENAGER 
IN LOVE, IS THERE 
ANYTHING MORE 
TIMELESS? 


...WITH ALL YOUR 
HOW SAP, THEN, PASSION: 
THAT YOU MUST 

NOW PERISH, 

CYCLOPS... 


“CRUELY? 


IS THAT NOT A 
RATHER PUNY WORD { YOUKNOW VERY 
TO DESCRIBE THE \ WELL THAT I’M 
EVILS THAT HAVE TAKING ABOUT! 


THIS WHOLE 
CHARAVE HAS 
GONE ON LONG 
ENOUGH! 


ON YOUR FEET, | YES... ILL YOU'RE ry | 
S THE ae ters YOu, “12 SEW, ( 4 
A ‘S OVER/ BUT NOT THERE? Za ye 
EXPECT / 
¥ = \ 
(ons | 


oe HTT II, 
aT) + ee =H 
A >, 
weel/M MST 
THE MAN TO 
HELP YOU... - _ 
? ff) 
. 0 
0 


I SHALL 
TERMINATE MY 


YES, CYCLOPS. 
YOU HAVE 
DONE _ QUITE 
WELL, 


’ THEYRE 
{ NOT REA, = 
BOBBY!) => 


AS oy LOPS SEEMS 


NOT ILLUSIONS, 
ANGEL. THAT IS 
MORE THE PROVINCE z 
i antigciaes Sm FE OUR SE Te” THIS EXERCISE WAS 
-IN THE TI 
Meet EP DESIGNED TO MAKE 
CERTAIN NONE OF YOU 
HAP LOST YOUR 
EPGE WITHOUT MY 
GLUIDANCE. 


EASY, BOBBY. 
I/M SURE THE 


YOU MISSED I--l GOTT NO, THANKS, BOBBY. ALEX ANP you TAKE | 
BEING MADE OUTTAMERE ALEX AND I HAVE HAVE.77 WELL BOOBY! KESKID 
FOOLS OF, GOTTAGO CLEAR MY OTHER PLANS THIS | DOESN’/T THAT JUST 

HAVOK. HEADS AFTERNOON... 


ANP I NEED TIME THERE'S NOT A 


ALONE NOW TO SCRAP OF DAMAGE 

SOMETHING PREPARE FOR TO THE HANGAR OR 

REAL DEBRIEFING YOu HO, ITS CONTENTS. THE 
HAPPENS // TOMORROW. WHOLE BATTLE 


WOULD WAVE PONE 
u 
LET HIM GO, \ YES... X USEP OUR WHEN WE WERE ALL 
SCOTT. HE T OWN THOUGHTS, OUR NEW HERE--WHEN HE 
NEEDS TIME \ OWN FEARS AGAINST WAS STILL UNSURE OF 
TO HIMSELF. , us! US. 


POMINCES HAVE LEARN MORE WHEN 
SOMETHING THAT BEEN SET TOPPLING ) X-MEN - THE 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN THIS VAY WHICH WILL 
NELESSARY THEN BEL Al any WORRIED THE FIRST 

BUT NOW--LIKE JEAN REPERCUSSIONS FOR | WORK i Ss 

sagnowis ) WR Tie SEANAD | Soria bur 
JUST CRUEL,., IR MENTOR. FL iB y ) 


Loon For issue #1 Un Sale in ULTUBER? 


S OF SOCIETY. BUT ONE MAN -- PROFESSOR CHARLES XAVIER J : 
ER TO LEARN TO USE THEIR UNIQUE GIFTS IN THE SERVICE a 
TES AND FEARS THEM. “ _—— 


—_——__—_—— 


—{ HE CAN'T ATIACK 
— \ WITHOUT A PLACE NS 
N TO STANP! 


MOVE IT, ANGEL! 
MAYBE JEAN CAN 


—_ 


ALK } Ai<i < A: 2 
EPITOR IN CHIEF 


YOU WON'T 
PUT HULK TO 
SLEEP AGAIN! 


MOST 
COMWVENPABLE, 
MASTER 
SUMMERS / 


TO THINK ONLY 
OF OTHERS IN A 
MOMENT OF 
IMPENDING 
CATASTROPHE! 


yr 


ef I'VE GOT 

) WHAT WE'RE 

\ LOOKING 
FOR! 


7 NOW, IF ONLY 
{ WARREN WouLD 


NO! ITLL 
§ DESTROY 


I THINK 


NOT, 
TEAMMATES. J AT LASTS 
MAYBE HULK 
ALL THAT GREEN- CAN FIND 
SKINNED GLAMOR 
BOY WANTS IS 


TO BE LEFT 
ALONE! 


= 


A ae ' / CONGIPENCE, 
MA \ 7 win JS = > . 


WHAT A LUCKY 
COINCIDENCE THE 
HULK LED US RIGHT 
TO THE PLACE WE 
NEEDED TO Go! 


SOMEWHERE INSIDE 
THE BRUTE’S BRAIN, 
BRUCE BANNER KNEW 
A MAN’S LIFE WAS AT 


IT HAS TO WORK, 
SCOTT! THE 
: : PROFESSOR HIMSELF 
IS THAT ALL REACHED OUT FROM 
THAT TINY BANNER G AVE ’ ; HIS COMATOSE 
DEVICE.? YOU TO HELP THE \-) Me STATE TO TAL 
eee ~ pl. ) 10 CONTACT BRUCE 
j y > INNER. 


IF ONLY IT WERE 
T 


THA 
STRAIGHTFORWARD, 
JEANIE! 


ANP WE'VE NO WAY 4 
OF KNOWING IF IT pro 
WILL BE ENOUGH 

UNTIL WE'VE TESTED 
a 


SOR j CONPITION CAUSED A 
x! FALSE READING... 


LOOK! 
HIS EYES ARE 
OPENING / 


THE GAMMA 
RAYS EMITTED BY 
THIS GADGET ARE 

SUPPOSED TO 
JUMW-START THE 
PROF’S MIND. 


BUT GAMMA 
RAYS ARE INVISIBLE, 
AND WE WON’T BE 
ABLE TO TELL IF 
ANYTHING IS 
HAPPENING UNTIL,., 


MAYBE THERE'S I WILL BE FULLY 

JUSTICE IN THIS OL’ ACTINE AGAIN IN NO 
E I/ OMS 

FTER ALL! oy 

- YOU! THERE ARE 

WRONGS TO BE 

RIGHTED -- A 

WORLD TO BE 
SAVED... 


..FROM EVIL 
MUTANTS AND 
ITSELF/ 


HE’S you,., HAVE,.. 
TRYING TO eeu 
WELL, MY... 

X-MEN! 


YOU DECIPHERED 
THE ONLY CLUE,,, I 
COULD SUMMON THE 
POWER,,. TO GIVE 
you! 


AND WE/LL DO 
IT, SIR. WITH 
YOUR HELP! 


Ol’ 4. EN 
(tA eA ~ \EM 


—_— 


.. BUT, THREE DAYS LATER, STORM CLOUDS ARE GATHERING. 
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BuT--BOBBY, WHY? 
WHY GAIT AFTER ALL 
WE'VE BEEN THROUGH 

TOGETHER.? 


HE FAKEP HIS 
OWN PEATH SO 
HE WOULDN/T 
HAVE TO TELL 
us! 


HIM AGAIN, 
AFTER THAT? 


BUT YOURE 
Pe HAT 
WRONG 
I CAN SEE THE wae 

REASON IN MY MINP 

MORE CLEARLY THAN 

YOu COULD EVER SAY 

IT, BOBBY... 


SCOTT HUST 
SUMMED IT UP 
PERFECTLY! 


ALL WE'VE BEEN 
} THROUGH 

TOGETHER--ANP YET 

PROFESSOR X 

DION’/T TRUST LS 
ENOUGH TO_TELL US 

WHAT HE WAS 
PLANNING / 


YOU MUSTN/T HE JUST DIDN/T \/ JEAN IS RIGHT, ANP YOURE 
THINK THAT WAY, WANT WORRY BOBBY. I MGHT | NOT NOW, DON’T " NOW THE 
BOBBY! ABOUT THE ZNOX YOUGETIT, PROF IS 
PROFESSOR X INVASION TO CYKE? BACK, ANP WE 


SHAREDHIS PLAN PISTRACT THE ) ‘ HAVE TO TAKE 
WITH ME, REST OF YOU. BR UGE RDER 


.. BUT I/LL NEVER _OR THE 
AGAIN BE SURE IN MY ®8EST INTEREST ny ri 

OWN MIN? THAT OF ANY xXIsS NO, SCOTT. 
THOSE ORDERS ARE OF us! I are 

sa WNiEReT? ey ~ “A AS OF RIGHT 


NO, HANK. 
IF MY MIN? 
HADN/T BEEN 
MADE LE, THAT 
TUNT HE 


Ss H. 
PULLED IN THE 
HANGAR 
YESTERDAY...* 


LIBRARY! 


IMMEPI— 
ATELY’ 


“AS SEEN IN OUR SNEAK PREVIEW IN X-MEN #24 - JASON 


| “I GOT A FEELING ? 


4 
| An RE GONNA NEEP a 


YOU ARE NOT OH, MAN/ I Like 
ALL HERE... ITS NOT BOBBY, BUT I 
WHERE !5 BECAUSE OF ME | NEVER 
ICEMAN? ANP LORNA. PROMISED, ,, 
REP IING, 
SIR: 


fil 


Pp 
Y THE BEAST 
IS HERE, 


ENOUGH! MARVEL 
GIRL HAS 


TRANSMITTEP TO 
ME, TELEPATHICALLY, 
THE FULL ACCOUNT 
OF BOBBY DRAKE'S 

DEPARTURE. 


W; ARE WE SURE 


LLY 
RECOVERED? 
TO ASCuUSS! 


‘ ) THE PROF IS 
i Au 
WE HAVE MORE - . 
IMPORTANT SUBJECTS Jif ) 


COURTESY OF 
NOT USING MY 
TELEFATHIC ABILITIES 
TO MOMTOR THEIR 
EVERY THOUGHT, ,. 


- ~ BUT I WILL NOT 
; 7 TOLERATE IDLE CHIT- 
7 ud é . CHAT. IT IS TIME TO 
: ; PEBRIEF ALL OF YOU 
ON WHAT 
- < , TRANSPIRED DURING 
AND LITTLE LORNA Ee ~ . iE ‘ THE PERIOD OF MY 
J 7» DANE, MINUS ANY : = } ISOLATION. 
7 =~ — En catcee : 
APRES. STAN LEE ,JACK KIRBY a OS u ” ; 
AND PAUL REINMAN (saz7A ) — SS WHERE SHE CAN! 
CRA /963 j -_ — 


= 


CEN YOU MINES, ALEX SUMVERS 
Puy AS THAVE AND LORNA DANE, YOU 
IAUGHT YOU, MY X- WILL HAVE TO BO 
MEN. THE BEST YOU CAN 
TO PREVENT YOUR 
MINPS 


UNGH/ yOu 
A MOUTHPUL, 


PROFESSOR! 


— | ae s IN 
i _ Hj MU LM > 
—_ 


oy, 


AS 7 


APs ily 
S 2 (\ S ) | 


— \ : 
\ Y/ ) 
(Val ew Li 


Caan / , } 


Vw ——,_ 


DEE , . \ _ = — 


> —mis — _. 

| ‘ , HE 
RELINAUISHES THE 
HOLP HE HAS ON 
THEIR MINPS, 


YOU SHOULD GET 
SOME REST NOW, 
PROFESSOR. YOURE 
STILL TIRED. 


"1 SAW AS You wT 


* DIP THE CRUSHING 
WEIGHT OF STONE 
WHICH FELL ON 
MAGNETO IN THE 
SAVAGE LAND... 


...BUT I FOUND NO 
TRACE IN ANY OF 
YOUR MINPS OF WHAT 
YOU DIP TO MAKE 
SURE HE WAS DEAD. 


MAKE SURE? WE 
FELT THE 
COMBINATION OF 
GEOLOGY ANP 
GRAVITY HAD DONE 
THAT JOB QUITE 
WELL FOR Ls, 
PROFESSOR. 


WHAT..77 


big 4 OUR 


EST, 
PROFESSOR--AS YOU 


TAUGHT US, 


THE GREATEST 
MUTANT MENACE THE 
WORLD HAS EVER 
FACED--ONE WHO 
HAS CHEATED DEATH 
UN. TIMES IN 
THE FAST... 


«AND YOU WERE 
CONTENT TO WALK 
AWAY WITHOUT 
MAKING CERTAIN HE 
WAS TRULY DEAD 
THIS TIME? 


ER,,, PROFESSOR, 
IN ALL FAIRNESS, 
YOU WEREN/T 
THERE,.. 


THAT WAS... VERY 
STRANGE! I THINK I 
HAVE TO GO TAKE A \\ 

SHOWER! y 


YES I WAS, 
CYCLOPS! NOW THAT 
I HAVE SEEN ALL 
YOUR MEMORIES, I 
WAS THERE AS 
SURELY AS YOu 
WERE! 


AND I AM ASHAMED 
THAT STUDENTS OF 
MINE WOULD BEHAVE 
30 APPALLINGLY IN 
SUCH A GRAVE 
SITUATION. 


YOU WILL PREPARE 
AT ONCE TO RETURN 
TO THE SAVAGE 
LANP,.. 


THUS, MINE HOURS LATER, AS 


4 A SLEEK SILVER CRAFT 
APPROACHES THE FORBIDDING 
COASTLINE OF ANTARCTICA... 


“AND YOU CAN DO SO 
KNOWING YOU WILL 


ITS 
FOR THIS FAILING” 


IGHTS OF 


= 2 a... THE THOU 

Le eee 20" LEN Ts 
= a es See | TO THOS 
GLE ee SSF OUWORVS.... 


—== 
ee 


S AA 
LES 


HAS HE FORGOTTEN “ WERENOT HIS 
TUDENTS ANY 


WE ALL GRADUATED? 


IMPRESS TEACHER! 


BUT LDO 
SENSE... 
SOMETHING. 
ALMOST AS IF HIS 
MIND 1S5--OUT OF 


JEAN, .. YOUVE 
Ss BEEN ‘Quiet 
MORE, POLISHING 


THE APPLE TO 


ATOPIC OF GREAT 
PITH ANP MOMENT, 
JEANIE,.. 


I/M WORRIED THAT 
THE “CURE” BRUCE 
BANNER GAVE US 
MAY NOT HAVE BEEN 
AS EFFECTIVE AS THE 
PROFESSOR HOPED. 


PHASE, SOMEHOW. 


THERE'S A VERY 
= GOOP CHANCE WE’LL 
BS BE ENCOUNTERING 
SOME HEAVY... 


THROUGH ALL THIS, 
BUT I CAN SENSE 
YOURE TROUBLED. 


WITH THE 
TELEPATHIC POWER 
YOU SHARE, YOURE 

MORE CLOSELY 
LINKEP TO THE PROF 
THAN ANY OF US, 
WHAT... 


‘ IT’S HARP TO 
SAY, SCOTT. THE 
PROFESSOR’S MIND 


BUT SOMETHING 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
SHELVE FOR LATER 
CONSIDERATION. 


WE'RE PASSING 
OVER THE ROSS ICE 


SAVAGE LANP FROM 
THE SURROUNDING 
ANTARCTIC 
ENVIRONMENT. 


“YOU KNOW--I DON’T 
PRETEND TO KNOW 
PROFESSOR X ALL 
THAT WELL... 


KIND OF 


...L MEAN, IVE HE SEEMS MORE 
ONLY BEEN HANGING LIKE THE WAY SCOTT POMINEERING-- 
we Madar lintn sonecr te | NOTAMORD AY 
iii ar mr LETTERS HE WROTE BIG BROTHER 
= j TO ME, WHEN I WAS , WOULD EVER HAVE 
AWAY AT SCHOOL. USED, 


.. .BUT HE POESN/T 
SEEM QUITE LIKE 
HIMSELF. YEAH, I 

NOTICED THAT, 
TOO. 


COME BACK TO WARN «=A CHANCE TO BLOW 
Sgt THIS NUTHOUSE, AND 


Bossy! — Wii 
YOUVE COME GIVE YOU A CHANCE a . 
BACK! J TO COME TO YOUR COME WITH ME! 
SENSES, 


THAT’S WHERE 
YOURE WRONG, NOW, WHY 
KEEP OUT OF THIS, SNOWBOY. DONT YOU... 
SUMMERS, THIS IS HEY/ 
LORNAS DECISION, 
NOT YOURS, 


I SAIP KEEP 
ITTO 


ANP HE'S 
ONES! 


A REAL 
YOU'D KI 
ETTER THAN TO 
ICE YOUR 
TACTICS. 


{| 
) 


< BOBBY! 
- IS 
|» | \ ‘SS —Zm 
Ot Wl SV: 
\ U4 
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a \\) 
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Lyng 6. “a _-. hal 
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OH, LORD! 
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met\\\ S——aeN 
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BUT IT’S GONNA 

TAKE MORE THAN 

A WANNABE LIKE 
YOU... 


DRAKE! LORNA! 
you NO! TI DIDN’T 
WAADT...LL MEAN TO..! 


ANP DON‘/T IMM NOT YOUR 
“BABY” ME, GIRLFRIENP/T NEVER 
BOBBY! \ SAID I WAS, I NEVER 


ZS SAID I WOULP BE! 
A 1, BUT, I THOUGHT... 
Ve I MEAN... YOU 


ANP I... WE,.. 
BEFORE HE... 


THE FORCE ' REPORT BACK TO DRAKE! 
OF HIS é THE MANSION AT WHERE ARE 
ONCE! THE REST OF YOU GOING? 


MENTAL 
ENERGY! 


HAVE TO ACT TO... 


SILENCE, LORNA 
DANE/'I AM 
APFALLEP TO 


WITNESS THIS 
DISPLAY! 


WHERE 1 
STARTEV 
TO GO THIS 
MORNING / 


om 


THERE’S A NARROW 


OE PERE I - WBE Seog 
IS ONLY ‘ , 
BY YOUR ERUDITION, ; eae STAY TURBULENCE CUTTING 
MS. GREY! ‘ CLOSE, DOWN THROUGH THE 
= \S ) 7 ew CHILDREN / CLOUD COVER. 
7 fp.\ iT» 


UNFORTUNATELY, 
COMPARED TO OUR 
PINIONED PAL, THIS 

BIRD HANDLES LIKE A 

RHINOCEROS ON 


SHOULD COME 
OUT IN... 


yy 


<S i $ ny 
. é 
Ke; ase 


ANNI? 
\ 


I 


za 


{ 


Ay ) 


\ 


THERE’S A PATCH OF IT WOULD ...WERE I THAT POUNPING, AS I HAVE 
LEVEL GROUND AT BE INDEED, STILL ABLE SCOTT SO APTLY NO 
apaia aie ASTE Te FER 

INK. 


O STi Rui 
. THIS CRATE! 


PERFECT 
FOR AV.T.O.L. 
LANDING y 
SITE. 


WE/RE 
WORKING ON A == 
SOLUTION RIGHT I HOPE YOURE NOT 
NOW. d GOING TO SUGGEST J } 
ray P| WE ALL JUMP CLEAR, / Wi} ...BUT IF WE CRASH 
HANK “THERES aX. =) CYKE. \ peor, AND r Wilt 
ONL N I a P IEFED moO 
WE CAN 0! OPEN ey) iy I MIGHT WELL BE PROTECTION WE CAN 
THE DOME! LE TO GET. q 


I’M NOT. 
SUGGESTING WE 
UMP, 


HANG ON, 
EVERYONE! 


CYCLOPS PACKS IN 
THOSE EYEBEAMS 
OF HIS... 


THIS: IS WHERE I 
MAKE US A 
LANPING STRIP/ 


= W VT TTT 1 Th 
. HE UPS THE ANTE KEEP IT ) OUR AIRSPEED IS \\ \\\ || 

BY ABOUT A COMING, DOWN TO \ LM 
THOUSANP PERCENT! CYKE! ea \ DEPLOYING 


THE 
UNDERCARRIAGE; 


THE WHEELS 


TANGLED, 
WE SHOULP 
BE... 


SPINNING : 
OFF CXKE’S |] ~ 
RUNWAY! / 


( 
. 
K 
N) 
Ny 
sy) 
a 


NO ONE'S 
MOVING 


WAIT / } 
THERE THEY | 
ARE! 


Q 


THE EFFECT WAS LIKE 
A MASSIVE BLOW TO 


€ 


HER HEAP. 


WHAT CAN WE BO 
FOR HER? WE DIDN’/T 
‘ GET AROUNP TO 
INSTALLING AN 
EMERGENCY 
MEDICAL KIT IN THAT 
SENTINEL SHIP... 


I FEAR SHE HAS 
SUSTAINED A SERIOUS 
AT THE 

VERY LEAST. 


THAT MAY NOT 
BE AN OPTION, 


SHE PROJECTED A 
TELEKINETIC FORCE- 
AIELD BUBBLE 
AROUNP US ALL, LIKE 


WA PSYCHIC AIR BAG. 


THERE’S NOT MUCH 
WE CAN DO, WARREN. 
IF PROFESSOR X IS 
MONTORING us, HE 
KNOWS WHAT’S 
HAPPENED, ANP HE 
MAY SENP ALEX ANP 
LORNA WITH HELP. 


SAVAGE LANP 
NATIVES! BUT I'VE 
NEVER SEEN OUTHTS 
LIKE THOSE BEFORE! 


BUT THE FORCE OF 
IMPACT SEEMS TO 
HAVE BEEN 
TRANSLATED BACK 
THROUGH THE FIELD. 


UNTIL THEN, THOUGH, 
ALL WE CAN DO IS 
KEEP HER STILL AND 
QUIET AND LET 
NATURE ae i ITS 


Ve NV er... creetines. 1 
BUT, WHOEVER THEY GREETING 


CYCLOPS. CAN YOU 
UNDERSTAND ME? 


mM R IO 
) TRIBES WE'VE NEVER ) AWAY TO CONTACT , 
MET / KA-ZAR. y 


WHAT’S UP 
WITH THE FUNKY 
SHIELDS? 


THE TIPS 
ARE 
ENVENOMED/ 


.. WE WILL NOT.,, 
, GO LE... 
INTO THAT GOOP 
MGHT../ 


YOU HAVE NOTHING SOME OF YOUR 
TO FEAR FROM US, : WORPS HAVE NO 
YOU ARE AMONGST iT MEANING TO US, 

. FRIENPS, : : STRANGER. 
FRIEND'S WHO 


WE IWWOBILIZE? 
CONSIDER KNOCK- 


. YOU UNTIL WE COULP 
OUT DARTS PART OF 
THE EQUIPMENT ON 
EVERY GOOD 
ME Wy 


BE SURE YOU WERE 
NO THREAT TO us. 


A SIMPLE 
INQUIRY 
MIGHT HAVE 
SERVED AS 
WELL IN THAT 
CAPACITY! 


NO--OUR WAY 
a DIP YOU NO LASTING HEY... WAIT 
o HARM, ANP GAVE US A MINUTE! 
YOUR WORPS ! : THE TIME WE NEEDED 
WERE HES? TO STUPY YOu 
BEFORE YOU AWOKE, 


YOUR FEMALE 
COMPANION HAD 
SUSTAINED INJURIES 
BEYONP OUR ABILITY HER, BUT, 
TO TEND, 
FRIENDS. 


(SHE HAS ALREADY 4 
THE LANP OF THE YY 
PEAD/ | 


BUT HER LIFE 
Ww. 
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AFTER ALL, ARE 
THEY NOT THE 
ONES WHO 
MURDERED 
ME? 


Tr was a thunderclap. No, it was a nuclear blast! It swept across the comic book industry like a tidal wave, a hurricane, an earthquake. 
In other words, people sat up and took notice. What was it? X-MEN #56. (Not the current series of that title — the original, still 
more than fifty issues away from having “Uncanny” become an official part of its name.) 


It was written by’Roy Thomas, and illustrated by a pair of relative newcomers, Neal Adams and Tom Palmer. And it was, in one fell 
swoop, a revolution — and not a revolution in the making. A revolution done, complete, presented as a fait accompli in a single issue. 
Comics would never be the same again. Because of that issue, that work, and the effect it had on the generations of comicbook writers 
and artists that followed. 


So — a confession: I am not Neal Adams. 


That might seem an odd thing to need to say, after nearly twenty-five years in the business, and with a reputation at least as firmly 
established as was Neal's, lo these many years ago, when he was “Mister X-Men." But I do feel the need to say it, if for no other reason 
than that Neal, in what turned out to be a relatively short tenure on the original X-MEN book, brought such a distinctive hand to the 
job, created such a definitive vision of those characters in those issues, that anything I do here will, perforce, be compared to what he 
did thirty years ago. 


The comparison will be both fair and unfair. After all, I am presuming to fill some awfully big shoes here. Neal and Roy (with contribu- 
tions by Denny O'Neil, Don Heck and Sal Buscema) took the X-Men to new heights of glory, and for me to come along now, more than a 
quarter of a century later, and essentially say “...and this is what happened next..." smacks of hubris. But, on the other hand, there is 
another period of X-Men history which is cited with as much awe and fervor as are the Thomas/Adams years, and those are the three 
years or so that Chris Claremont and I worked on the book. So, really, who better to try to “fill the gap” left by Neal and Roy wen the 
book went to reprint status due to “low” sales? 


Which brings me to my next “confession.” I’m not John Byrne. 


Not the John Byrne who drew the adventures of the X-Men in the late.1970s, anyway. That was a different John Byrne. Oh, sure, he 
lived in the same body I live in—though it was newer, and still under warrantee!—and he had the same love for these characters, But he 
was younger, and in that youth was the shaping of different attitudes, different ideas, approaches, goals. When he sat down to draw a 
page, he was struggling with different demons than the ones I face today at the drawingboard. He was still trying to figure out How To 
Do It. Me, I know how to do it. Now I'm trying to figure out How To Do It Better. 


I say all this for a simple reason: those of you who come to this book expecting a seamless continuation of the work created by Neal and 
Roy will almost certainly be disappointed to some degree. Those of you who come here expecting something closely akin to the work cre- 
ated by myself the last time I was the artist on the X-Men will also not find what you are looking for. Not quite. 


Times change. People change. The demands of the media change. If I were to try to recreate what Neal and Roy did, I would most like- 
ly fail. And if I succeeded, there is little doubt the work would seem hopelessly dated. Likewise, if I somehow attempted to press the 
“rewind” button on my career, and take myself back to the artist I was twenty years ago, I would also fail. And if I did not, you might 
see all the weaknesses that the “John Byrne Legend” has glossed over in the years since I produced that work. 


HIDDEN YEARS is intended to represent the “lost” adventures of the X-Men during that period of their original series (#s 67 thru 93) 
that the book was a reprint title. It is being done, however, in full awareness of the fact that this is not 1970—not for us, and with the 
application of “Marvel Time,” not for the characters either — and the X-Men and the company have come a long way since then. So has 
the audience. So, sit back, relax, and I think I can pretty much guarantee a fun ride. Just a different ride from the last couple of 
times. 


Oh — and I'm not Tom Palmer, either. But, as it turns out, I don't have to be! 


John Byrne 
Fairfield, CT 
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